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different thing from sweeping bravely over it with
horse, foot, and guns as I had done a week before.
When the time came, we barracked our camels in a
small depression some two hundred yards from the
point where we had decided to cross, and then
crawled to the top of a little rise to prospect.
There was not a sign of movement anywhere.
The rails twinkled peacefully in the sun, and the
long line of telegraph poles shimmered in the haze.
Two miles away on our right rose the black rock
which stands out of the plain over Aneiza railway-
station, where we knew that the Turks had a look-
out post commanding the line for miles in either
direction ; but this did not worry us so much as
the fear that a patrol might be lying in wait for us
behind the embankment. After one last searching
look through our glasses we crawled back to our
camels, mounted, and dashed for the line at full
speed, hardly daring to look to right or left. A
wild scramble brought us on to the embankment,
where we found to our relief that no one was in sight.
The reaction from the tension of the last five minutes
showed itself in childish boastings and bravado.
" We are on the line ! " we shouted, slipping off
our camels and spurning the prostrate dragon with
kicks and triumphant abuse. " God's curse on
thee and on thy father ! " we shouted. " God's
curse on the Turks ! God give the victory to our
Lord Feisal ! " Snatching their rifles from the
pommels, Abdullah and the Deaf One blazed away
at the insulators. As the long festoons of wire
jangled on to the ballast I leaped upon them and cut
them with my wire-cutters. We felt that we were
the finest and most daring men alive, until the
inevitable scare that a train was coming sent us